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Tell zeal it wants devotion ;
Tell love it is but lust;
Tell time it meets but motion ;
Tell flesh it is but dust:
And wish them not reply,
For thou must give the lie.
Tell age it daily wasteth;
Tell honour how it alters j
Tell beauty how she blasteth 5
Tell favour how it falters :
And as they shall reply,
Give every one the lie.
Tell wit how much it wrangles
In tickle points of niceness 5
Tell wisdom she entangles
Herself in over-wiseness:
And when they do reply,
Straight give them both the lie.
Tell physic of her boldness ;
Tell skill it is prevention;
Tell charity of coldness;
Tell law it is contention :
And as they do reply,
So give them still the lie.
Tell fortune of her blindness;
Tell nature of decays
Tell friendship of unkindness ;
Tell justice of delay:
And if they will reply,
Then give them all the lie.
Tell arts they have no soundness,
But vary by esteeming;
Tell schools they want profoundness,
And stand so much on seeming :
If arts and schools reply,
Give arts and schools the lie.